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THE 


PERKINADE, 


== HEN Whinſy potinto the Head 


Of old Knight —"—_ (as *tis 
faid) 

It led them many 2 weary 

| Dance, 

(So it's recorded on Romance „5 


O'er Hill, 1— Dale, through Brake, and Briar, 


Half ſtarv'd, and i in Mire; ; 
Fam'd for their ſoft and tender Speeches, 
And facing Foe in cleanly Breeches, 
They ſet forth, ſtorm'd enchanted Caſtle; 
Fought Beaſts of Prey, with Giants wreſtle, 
Reliev'd fair Maids, and Female Couſtns, 
And Knights, and Monſters flew by Dozens 1 
Theſe wondrous Deeds for to oper all 
Cervantes is become immortal, 

And Don, and his Amariuenſis 

Shall live where-ever Vit or Senſe is: 


> Led 


—— — — 
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Led on by the ſame fond Deſires 


or Love of Life bove all uh A 2 
* bring a Hero into View, OA I 
A Subject unto Dogrel new, _ Fe 
And enn from the followi tags 145M 
To Squire him down to after Ages. ng 

"Year Forty-five about the Cloſe, - FI 
A Ryexote Race of Hero's:roſe; ©... 


Equipp'd advent'rous in Appearance, 

Sprang from much Mercy and Forbearance 
Diſpos'd to quarrel with good Chear, 

Full Barns, and bright Ocſober BS. — 
Angry that Man ts God ſhould choole, _ 
And breathe free Air in eaſy Shoes, 

The :Pgt-id now became 4 Target, 

With Fender. beat out to enlarge it: 
Pl-ſh-hooks, Fi 're-ſhovels; Forks and Ton go, 
Transformed for Redreſs of Wrongs, 
From Ruſt and Sloach all Weapons 225 
Strange Lies were coin d. with utmoſt Cunning 
They ſet the Counterfeits a Running; i 

| "a Ms quote, and Meaning fix on 

Old Mother Shipton, and Sage Nixon. 
Black and portentuous Was the Hour, 
Foretold by Lyon's Death in Tower; 
IVhales caſt upon the Deſart Strand,. 
Prov'd Armies x rg the Clouds would: Land; 
And Blazing Stars, and monſtrous Births, 
Are ſeen in Heaven, and ſeen on Earth. 
Nor Miracles did ceaſe to ſhine ' 
To favour Don, and right Divine, 7. 5/1 i648 


+ EW ; 1 
For General, they choſe a Man, 
Prince Perkin, Knight of 3 
An Errant Knight as ever fed, 
In Superſtition 1 and-bred ; | 
Who Eon as Him his Mother Due 
Suckt Milk from Teats of Scazlet-Hhore ; 
A hopetul Babe / who boaſts Tuition 
In bloody School of Viquiſition; 
Bell, Bok and Candle on his Shield, © © 
Chains, Whips, and Cords, in Fiery Field ; 
Whole Swivel-Head, Rill runs on Wheels "BN 
To lay all Mankind by the Heels ; 
Well principPd to ſwear a Sham, 
To perſecute, to ſlay, and damm. 
Who march'd wire in proudly Prances, 
When next the Cavalry Advances: 
Some Thouſands in their Number counted, || 
Rid Arm to Elbow, queerly mounted. 
Raw Squzres in Snaffles rid their Hunters, 
Some on Carr-Horſes, ſome on Runters : 
Hodge came attended by his Tiller; 
On Dobbin one, and one on Th:ller, 
Hard Trotters, Pad and Barebon d Wirigler, 
Robb'd from the Heath. and from the Higter 
The Lame, the broken Winded, Blind; 
Founder'd before, and eke behind: 
In grand. Array | Weak, Poor, ard idle, 
Some with half Bits, and ſore no Bridle. 
And here, tho ſomewhat like digreſſing, 
I ſhall:obferve what's worth expreſſing; 
Indu'd with vatithetick Force, 
(All Poets Prophets are of courſe) | 
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By any Rope from Zeal that's! 
Some 
Miſchievous Fate | How Fortune alters! 


-fals ſtole, and joyn'd the . 


Would one believe — theſe very Halters, 
After three Months, or ſomewhat wider, 
Shall circumfere the Neck of Rider; 

And by a Trick wondrous and quaint, 
What Soldier made, ſhall make the Saint, 
But to return unto my 'Text, 

The Infantry advances next; 


A large Green En/ign in the Center, 
With which Priefts Bl-fings went for Venture, 


Adorn'd with Crucifix and Thi/ile,. 


Capacious Spunge, and Highland Whiſtle. 


Pikes, and Carbines and Fowling Pieces 


_ . March'd Rank and File for many Leaſes ; 


Sword Blades, of different $:ze and Nations, 


Were 9 up of all Editions; 


Poakers and Spits, good Womens Pledges, 
And ſome with Weapons cut from Hedges : 


What's next at Hand which ſerv'd to bluſter, 
The Cauſe requir'd ſhould now paſt Muſter, 


Sounding to Arms, their Fears to ſettle, 
With Bag-prpe, Tabor, and Braſs Kettle, 
The Invalids and heavy Luggage 
March'd /czoly after, Bag and Baggage, 


With zealous Flat. Cg, Night-Bulk-Mounters, 


Spi d up from Bridewwel!, and the Counters : + 
A Dozen Sand-Carts, drawn by Aſſes, 


With Rapine filPd, and to guard Paſſes; | | 


Old Tiching Beds were full of Rents 


To be converted into Tents, 
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11 
With Sheets of Lead to make them Bullets, 
And Duck-Shot, for to knock down Pullets: 
Blunderbuſſes, a general Bounty, 
The whole Artillery of the County. 
In Rear, Dung Carts and cover'd Waggons, 
With Nhiſcy fill'd, and empty Flaggom, 
Lugging a Prize, not ſmally rated, 
With Mulls and beſt Virginia fre:zghted; 
And having Rome's old Cauſe Confeſt, 
The Cauſe the Holy Father bleft, 
They march'd promiſcuous in Array, 
T' affault good Cheer in Face of Day. | 

One Morning having form'd their ProjeF 
And fixt it by the Rules of Lagicł 
To fill their Pockets and their Belles, 
For without theſe Things nothing well is ; 
A choſen Number, brave as Tartars © 
Set boldly out from their Head Quarters ; 
All true bred Patriots, tight, and hearty. 
A hopeful Specimen o t Party, | 
By Law of Arms in ſearch of Forragge 
T' reduce fat Capon, and Plumb Porridge, 
Knight having his ſeek Phiz renew d, 
And Magiſerially them view'd, 
Whinyard relieved from the Ruſt, 
Piſtols and Holſters bruſht from Duſt; + 
Urin'g, and ſolemn blown his Noſe, 
And from the Rout his Kefal choſe, 
He mounted and advanc'd before um, 
Like Sberiſf Riding to the Quorum; 
Dad Grabam full as void of Fear 


Thought proper to ſecure the Rear; 


And pull d down many ſturdy Oak; 


1 0 1 
A Wit bf who! full of Zeal and Ire, 
Serv 4 both as Confefſer and Squire. 
And on they jogg d with Fame beſotted, 


And ſometimes ambl d, ſometimes trotted; 
When on Adventure they ſoon ſtumbl'd, 


The Caufe requir d, the Belly grumòl d. 

Like a Noun Sub lanti ve ſtood _ 
Pleaſantly fituate, but lonely, 
A Gothick Building, bleak, and raw, [Straw, 


 Flank'd round with Brick and brown d with 


Which Fifty Winters ſtood together, 
And fac'd ill Fortune, and foul Weather 
Its Outrvorks ſtrongly ribb'd, and able, 
Plank crampt in Plank, moſt formidable ; 


To which whoever durſt to paſs, © 


Enchanted was in a Moraſs, 

By Magick Art, (we know not how,) 
They ſtuck as in Joh Bunyan's Slough ; 
This was inhabited by Vaſſal 

To Giant of a neighbour Caſtle « 

He forty Shillings had a Year, 


And gave his Vote for Knight o' 1h. Shire 0 | 


Nor wanton after Power uſted, 

But Self-ſecure, in Self he truſted; ; 

In Szool-ball eminent and high, 

His Praiſes iſe unto the Sky, | 
His brandiſh'd Arm the Ruſticks Fear, 


Had ſpread his Terror far and near; 


Off and again them out he'd ſeen, 


And took their Length upon the Green; 


Wild Bea/?s paſt Number ſlain and broke, 


Prodigious 


th 
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Prodigious Feats ! and more to brag on, 
Then Guy's Dun-Cow, or George's Dragon. 
And now awhile our Heroes halt, | 
(The WMiſe conſult, e're they Aſſault) 
When Patrick to the Front advancing, 
And proudly on Grey Palfry prancing, 
Harangu'd them in Catholicꝶ Gear, 
To raiſe their Hope, and quench their Fear 
(Ghoſtly Advice in Sight of Danger, 
Is due to either Friend, or Stranger :) 
Well! Brother-Soldiers are you come 
Ally'd to Jamy, Babe of Rome; 


N ought now remains for all your Toil, 


But take, and then divide the Spoil ; 


Nor fear your own, nor ſpare their Blood, 
Who doth moſt Harm, will do moſt Good. 
Your Duty's Vengeance to purſue, 
No Faith to Hereticks are due, 

Who left their Mother in the Lurch, 

Nor ſcruple make to rob the Church. 

The Spot whereon this Fortreſs ſtands, 


And twelve Miles round, are Abbey-Lands z 


For which they qught, all Mercy ſham'd, 


To firſt be /lain,. and then be damr'd : 


Then, then again will come the Times 

That Priest al only judge of Crimes; 

Have Power to looſe, to bind, and bleſs, 

Abfolve at Will, at Will confeſs: 

Soft Feaſts and Faſts enjoyn at Pleaſure, 

Feed double Chins, and heap. up Treafure; _ 
3 N 
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N Sitting at Eaſe, with Arms a-Kimbo, 

Some praying in, ſome out of Limbo : 

Then ſhall this Reformation-Maggot, 

Be purg'd away by Fire and Faggot; 

And Men be kept in good Condition, 

By Whips, and Racks, and Inquiſiti on. 

The Pope hath pledg d his Word for Ran- 

om, 

All Men are ſav'd, who pay him handſome. 

To Heaven all know. what tis the Fare is 

For Paternoſters, Avemaries ; 

Indulgencies to bear us out 

(For Crimes we cannot be without) 

Great Comfort 'tis to Prieſt or Layman 

Equal if Prelate, Prince, or Drayman. 

Well of all Memoirs, D—m that Oddpiece, 

Old Bully Harry, and his C—dp—ce. 

*Ere Layman follow'd their own Senſes, 

And Truths were taught by Mood and Tenſes. 

We fourteen hundred Vears, and upward 

Th' Keys of their Conſcience kept, and Cup- 

board, 

With Perquiſites Tradition taught her, 

Saints Bones, Maids Mili, and Holy-Water. 

Then heed well what Tradition faith, 

And forfeit Senſe, to favour Faith; 

A Power, as cloud-wrapt Schoolmen prove it, 

Not againſt Reaſon, but above it! 

Tradition | which makes Black, a Colour 

| =P moſt Rever d of any other; 
Whence 


KIT 
Whence ſolemn Looks, and flately Faces, 
Are Vehicles, wherein ſtill Grace is: 8 
Lights every backward Age hath ſeen by, 
The Crutches on which Cripples lean by. 
Dread Power ! to which we owe the Merits, - 
That Prieſt ſucceſſive Prieſts inherits. 
Still to impoſe, enflave, and Kill, 
As ſerves the Cauſe, and ſuits their Will. 
To which we owe enlightening Beams, 
Our pious Nods, and holy Dreams. 
Surprizing Hopes, and ſhocking Pears, 
Of Hundred, and of Hundred Years, © 
Full thirty Years the Cauſe I've ſerv'd, 
And never from its Intereſt ſwerv'd. | 
From whence this goodly Paunch Inherit, 
Who moſtly ſuffers, moſt ſhall Merit, 
'Tis he that does, not he that preaches, 
Example above Precept teaches ;. 
What I have done, and what I've ſuffer d, 
Witneſs the Power ? which ruleth upward ! 
You've ſeen me through the Tiles in Garret, 
All Midnight how my Brains I ferret: - . ; 
Condemn'd obſcurely for to think 
In want of Bread, and want of Drink. 
On Hints to Poiſon out Diurnals, 
And laſh the Court in Weekly Journals. 
The Turnip-hougher, that, fam'd Ballad, 
Fed me with Wine, and Lamb, and Sallad : 
Bleſt Times! Lampoons fetch'd Change of Rey- 
as-7; T7. | 
And Songs were ta'en in Way of Payment, 
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In twenty Pamphlets I've the Danger 
Of the Church ſhown, though to't a Straft- 
ger; 
Knockt —_— your Hoadly and your Whi- 
on's, 

And prov'd that Whigs cannot be Chriſtians, 
You've ſeen me in my Midnight Sallies, 
Through change of Forms, and purblind 

Allies ; 
In Ragged Coat and Empty Belly 
Slip in ly Tales of Jim and Kelly, 
And archly miſapplying Facts, 
Th' 2yakers and Poſft-facto Acts. 
J boaſt ſome hundred L iſpenſations 
For Perjury upon Occaſions, 
Inventing Stories to the Seaſon, 
And putting of them off for Reſon. 
To give yet farther Proofs of Merit, 
Stiff both in Principle, and Spirit. 
Once being for my Service noted, 
T taken was, and ſo promoted; 
Went through a Courſe of Law, was fainted, 
Nor in the fery Tryal fainted : 
Enſcontd up to the Ears in Wood, 
Three Yards above the Croud I ſtood ; 
Surrounded by the Peers in Office, 
The Fat, the Lean, the Old, the Novice, 
Bearing their Enfigns i in their Hand, 
As Ceremont als of Command : 


Upon 
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Upon a * Tripos awful laid, 

The Vulgar Offerings to me made, 

In much Solemnity and Pleaſure, - 

Amidit Huzza's, and Showts paſt Meaſure, 

_— dead Cats, and Eggs, tho' Rotten. 
rntp-Tops, Filth, and Herrings ſhotten. 

Thence born, I three Months was confin' d, 

To further Martyrdom conſign'd : | 

Bound were my Hands, behind a Car, 

Like Roman Triumph after War; 

And ſtript of Robes quite to the Waſte, 

With Croſſes comfortably lac'd, 

Probation for the Saints appointed, 

From Shoulder to the Flank anointed; 

All the Man in me did I ſubborn, 

And ſtood it out divinely ſtubborn. 

Theſe Ceremonies gone through Manful 

The Pope me Bleſſings gave a Handful. 

And put my Name into Red Letter, 

To mark unlucky Days the better. 

Inducted me in Prieſtiy Form, 

And made me Orthodox as + Orm. 

Theſe Things are writ for your Example, 

Of which I've given my ſelf for Sample. 

Next to apply from what you hear, 

Fall on without Remorfe or Fear, 

The Precept's poſitively ſtrong, 

That Prieſt, and King can do wrong; 


* Pillory. 
+ A Nanjuring Prieſt and Zack Shepherd's Coulee, 


&' ** $ 
And abſolute ſhould be comply'd with, 
Liv'd ſtifly in, and ſtrongly dy'd with; 
Waſte, raviſh, flay, without Reſtriction, 
On which I give you Benediction. 

And now th' Attack begins in Form, 
They ſummon, then proceed to ſtorm ; 
Piſtol in Hand they firſt ſecur'd 

The great Houſe-Dog, and him immur'd 
In Kennel, melancholy Durance ! 

With equal Boldneſs and Aſſurance 
They manfully the Houſe ſurround, 
And ſwear 00 Black and Bloody ſound I) 
Unleſs they do with beſt Diſ — 4 | 
Surrender it, they'll fire the Thatch / 
What Mortal can reſiſt ſuch Pow'r ? 
The Gates are open'd—in they pour, 
And now unto ignoble Bands 
They do commit our Hero's Hands; 
From which to greater Havock loos'd 
Some rob the Barn, and ſome the Roo/t; 
Felonicus from the Rack are taken, 

Two Flitches and a half of Bacon ; 

To mightier Miſchief hence they ſprung 
Hen loſt her Mate, the Sow her Young ; 
Oh ! Diſmal, dark, and bloody Day ! 
What Words thy Horrors can diſplay ! 
'The Turkey-Cock here gaſping lies, 

The Duck purſued complaining cries, 
Young Chicks and Goſlings immature, 
Pant out their little Lives impure ; 


The 


[15] 
The harmleſs Doves, to wing prepare, 
And riſe and beat the duſey Air; 


The Muſket rais'd, they fink deſtroy'd 
And tumble through the troubled Void, 
Mangled, and barbarouſly tortur'd ; 
Few know ! what tis t have Soldiers quarter'd! 
Vengeance o'ertake the Rebel Rout, 
Had they been merciful as ſtout, 
Two Hog ſheqgs good as e' er was tipt 
Had ne'er about the Cellar dript, 
Which now forlorn and Headleſs ſtand 
The Deluge of the Nether-Land. 
They next into their Service preſt 
Darby, of Servants ſure the beſt ! 
(Twelve Years he'd fed upon the Common, 
Dragg'd willing Log and injur'd no Man, 
In fafety carry'd Dame, and Eggs, 1 
Each Market-Day to eaſe her Legs, | 
He farther every then and now 
Would jog to Church, or draw the Plough ; ) . 
And Falſbood to impoſe upon him, 
They laid unmercifully on him, 
His honeſt Maſter's Goods and Chatrels, 
All was for Belly-fif, or Battle. 
None knows how far this might ain; 

Or where the lawleſs Rage — end, 
Had not Dame Fortune in the Nick 
Turn'd tail, and ſhew'd them a Dog's Trick; 
For as that "fickle Goſſip often 


To gain her Ends does fawn and boten, oY” 
Like 
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Like ſtubhon Iron when its heated, 
Men moſt confide when moſt they'r cheated 7 
For let them ſay what e'er they will, 
Of certain Good and certain III, 
Call Fortune, a blind perverſe Power, 
And lay't on Stars and adverſe Hour; 
As ſure as they of Legs had uſe, 
So ſure it is their paſt Excuſe. 
Had they now march'd they had got clear, 
In ſpite of Fortune's Teeth or Fear, 

Nor been obnoxious to the Laughter : 
Which follow'd ſome few Hours after. | 
Our Farmer you muſt know had Daughter 

Syren-like form'd to pleaſe and ſlaughter. 

Young Blowzabell was brown as Berry, 

Teeth white as Snow, Lips red as Cherry; 

Plump Cheeks well tinctured with Vermillion ; 
With Eyes to look at, would half kill one 

And ſwelling Bubbies ſoft as Down, | 

Her Summit of Perfections crown: 

In Orchard got, not thinking Ill, 

She Graces ſhot, ſhe did not well, 

Neath J, ſhe ſet herſelf a Pail, 

Who kindly fann'd her with her Tail, 

And having thrown aſide her Tak 

With gentle Words, and gentle S7roakt : 

-Fenny profuſe gives down her Milk | 

Through moving Hands, Tets ſoft as Silk : 

I ſhould have faid ſhe doft her Bonnet; 


Show d inward Peace, by out ward Sonnet, 
| And 


. 

And Ditty ſang of Maiden undone; | 

By truſting Man, and truſting London j 

Which from the Plunder did invite | 

The Spoilers, and mong them the Knight, 

Orpheus, wild Beaſt did tame fo 

Drawn by his Voice to near they came fo ; 

While Rivers too forget their Cour ſe, 

And Woodlands danc'd by Mufick's Forte; 
Strange Titulations riſe in Knight, + 

He feels, he knows not what delight! 

In ſudden £92bs, his Heart does beat, 

He can't advance, nor yett Retreat. 

Why am I ſeiz'd with ſuch Emotion? 

Sure 'tis (he cry'd) a lovefick Potion | 

I who 've ſo indifferent been; oy 

Such Hands have felf ſuch Hands have ſeen, 

Stood every Poſture of Surprize, © | 

And alt that Art can make on Eyes: 1 

Have I the Manage of the Fan, 

Beheld with Courage more than Man, 

And baff'd all its humorous Charms, 

In great neglect of naked Arms, 

At laſt to be condemn'd to Spindle, 

To Agb, look hilly, whine and whindle ? 

But why ſhould I myſelf thus blame, . 

When great Achilles, did the fame? _T. 

Which ſaid, Sir Knight advanc'd with Grace, 
And gently laid her o'er the Face ; | 
Fair Maid (quoth he) your bright Perfections 


Hath given my Bowels ſtrange Erections; 
G 
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And now to your ſuperiour Charms 

I var/ the Honour of my Arms. 

Theſe Arms like Cloud diſpelling J hunders, 
Have for this Hour paſt done Wonders; 
Look round (ſays he) behold what's mine 
Whate'er thou ſee? ſhall now be thine, 
Houſe, Barn, and itable, and their Produce, 
All that's for eating good, or uſe; 

Be gracious to my Wiſh, and win em, 
Take all without, and all 10t5:n em: 

Be to me, and the Cauſe propitious, 

And pur chaſe Pleaſures moſt delicious. 

I'll take thee to fair London-Town, 

Give the a Hoop and ſleen Gown 3 

Set thee the fir/t-Row in the Play 

Among the Gaudy, Rich, and Gay 

Deck't out with Jewels from the Miner, 
Fine as the Sguire's Wife, or finer. 

How mighty well muſt that ſoft Bum 
Refin'd by modern Zeal become 

When riſing in its Picus Airs, 

It Turns Contemptucus on the Pray ers. 
How ſoft this Boſom fill'd with Po/ees 
Adorn'd with Oak-bcughs, and white Roſes. 
This Side Face when improv'd with Patches, 
That Tongue when warbling Fackiſh Catches, 
Can't ail to undermine the Laws, 


And ſtrengthen, and ſupport the Cauſe. 


F For King George, &c, 


Year 
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Year marvellous ! and firſt in Glory ! 
Sacred to Fame, and Female Story ! 
So long as ＋ Scoon or Faith Endure, 
So long art thou of Praiſe ſecure. | 
Then rich Attire, and favour'd Dreſjiags, 
For Ave-maries went, and Bleſſings: - 
With Diamond Earings and their Croſſes 
They parted, nor eſteem'd them Loſſes; : 
The Houſhold Plate, too went moſt willing, 
All | even to Queen Beſs s Shilling: 
With Lock of Hair, by way of Riddle, 
Some Six- Pence crook d, ſome broke in i : 
On Cavalier in kind Behaviours 
They tie their Garters on for Favours 
Succeed (they cry) and as you [ove it 
Take all this Bound, and all above it. 

So ſhall my Blnozabella's Name 
Stand equal, with the firſt in Fame, 
Succeſs undoubted being come over, 
It landed a Week ſince at Dover: 
A Bull with Fulminations in it 
Deſtroys ten thouſands | in a Minute , 
Anathema's in Conclave brew'd, 
Which execute like Bullets chew'd, 
Power to loſe, and Power to Bind: 
Maids to make lovely, Sweethearts ind: 
Exorciſms to preſerve your Vines, : 
And keep old Satan from your Sabi nen: 


tA Townin Scotland where the Pretender was crown'd 1715e 
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| Saints Pones, which cureth Cramps and Stitches, 
- And free you from. the Fear of Witches ; ; 
Pardons, Indulgences and Freedom, 
Gracious declar'd—to all that need'um ; 
* Further your Favour to get into, * 
This Picture done in Me ezotints, 
I do preſent in Manner lowly, | 
Done from High- Maſs, in Poſture poly; 
As like o/d Daddy, and my Mother © 
As one Saint*s Bell is like another, 
In a fine Frame I'd have you caſe it, 
Ard in your private Place to place it. 
5 The Gipſey ſtar d upon the Volle 
i And grin'd and bluſb'd to help the Joke; 
ks The more effectual to degrade him, 
She twenty Thanks, and Court/ies made him 
Set forth a Do Repaſt, like Lockets, 
And with ripe Coalings fill'd their Pockets. 
| Now levell'd Knife in Hand were muſter'd, 
Ramparts of Plumbs, and Forts of Cuſta rd: 
| In Diſhes of clean earthen Ware 
| _ Stood Raſsand Straw, and Mulleries fair; 
| Butter new churn'd, and Cheeſe of Cream ; 
Ard order was the ſtanding Theme. 
Good Will goes round, and Freedom blooms 
And Hands deſtroy, and Teeth conſumes, 
Cream of the Jeſt I'd near forgot, 
T' the Centre ſtood a large brown Pot 
Of Siliobub, in which fair Blowszce, 
Making Stale Beer and Milł eſpouſee ; 


Had 
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Had Powders mixt in't of a Power, 
To gripe and open, cleanſe and ſcour, 
Then Orders giving Clodpate lily, 

Who as they were engaged highly, 
| Ran in, as under great Surpriſe, 
Short-breath'd and Terrer in his Eyes, 
Meiſturs ! (ſays he, in great Impatience) 
If zelves you Love or your Relations, 

I wod'n't ave yon longer ætay; 

Then proy you moind what I've to zay, 
Vull vourſcoer brite Bleads in Scarlet, 

Are zhown this Way by ſame fad Varlet, 
Rearly well mounted, ſtrong and able. 

As e'er draw'd Team, or ſtood in Steable. 

A Piſtol in each Holſter hung, 

And by each Zide a Carbine 3 

With broad drawn Swoerd in each Right-Hond, 
Their very Looeks would meak one ſtond : 

A daienty fine Mon rides bevore um, 

And one behind vor to zecure um, 
Bedizen'd all with Gawlden Leace, 

Zure tis the King, or Priences Greace ! 
And theaſe I foncy are their Noebles 
Don't think I tell you any Foebels / 

But uſe gowd Luck the Taime has gi'n ye, 
And ſcour off as the Dee'l were in K. 
Bevore 'um in a narrow Way 
I overturn'd a Load of Hay, 

And left um zwearing vor their Cure, 


(Not /weanty Furlongs off, I'm zure! ) 
. up 
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And down go Tables, Chairs, and Stools ; 
And in their Fright, and haſty Pother, 
One Soldier rumbles o're the other; 

Nor leſs our Knight, their great Commander, 
Then Subaltern's concern'd in Slander, 
Who running againſt Threſhold ſtumbl d, | 
And Heels above the Head he tumbl'd; 

When being by the Fall unable, 

To make Retreat moſt formidable; 

He calls to Order, bids them ſtand, 

But they regarding no Command; 

Obey'd true Inſtinct to the Letter, 

Though him hey lv d, themſelves lov'd better. 
Now you muſt know that Clodpate idling, 
Rogue like, had gone and hid their Bridling. 
And pour 'd a-croſs the Rump of Horle, 

A Stimulate whoſe ſearching Force, 

No fooner had they e clean, 

And each got faſt hold by the Mane, 

Than Beafts grow reftif, fling and kick, 
Their Riders fwwear, and cling and prick, 
Before and eke behind they raiſe, 

Diſperſe and take to different Ways ; 

Some headlong ran into a Wood, 

Their Faces ſcratch'd and ſmeer'd with Blood ; 
Some treſpaſs d upon flanding Corn, 
From Road, and out of Knowledge born ; ; 
Some leaping over Hedge and Ditches, 
Were feiz'd with in and outward Szzches ; 


By 
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By Falls ſome ſadly bruisd, and wounded, 

Were taken Man and Horſe and pounded. 

Fear, Haſte, and Necd-muſt burſt the Stitches, 

And Rapine dript from Knees of Breeches : 

Few by good Fortune held together, | 

With common Loſs of Dung and Leather, 

And having undergone Frights Tortures, 

They ſafely got intÞ Head Quarters. 

Ah! Bonny Lads! from hence diſcerning 

Your Peace, Ah | would you but take Warning! 

Dear Caledon ! my Bowels earns 

For thee, and for thy hapleſs Bearns. 

But Fate alas ! will have its Way, 

And Fate all Mortals muſt obey : 

From Anceſtors with Foreſight bleſt, 

Lo! all the Prophet fills my Breaſt ; 

What e'er Sir Knight you dream of State 

Thy Coffin — ſurely is thy Fate. 

Patrick thy Cenfeſſor and Squire, 

Shall be exalted — five foot higher. 

In diſmal %ig, and abject Heart 

Compleat his Progreſs in a Cart; 

Fortune ſad, bloody and portentuous, 

Their Stars incline of Crew Adventrous ; 

I fee thy Clans in Triumph led, 

Their Ch:-fs full ſhorter by the Head; 

Some ſtand enchanted 'twixt Stone Walls, 

Some have dry Blows, and ſome hard Falls, 

And ſome with Ear upon Right Shoulder, 

"Tween Heaven and Earth are left to _— $ 
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1 The * Man ſo of Morning early 

To Fright the Crow: which ſteal the Barky,. 

* Terrorum to the Thieves are fled, 75 

To ſcare live Carrion, hang up Dead. 

i Others who hap t eſcape the Rope, 

| Shall Nuigbts be dubb'd of th' forlorn —__ | 

A Warming Pan in ſable Field, 

And for Deviſe upon their Shield, 

In Characters be largely writ, 

Th' Efedt of Want, of Thought and Wit, 

O'er waſte of deſart Plains they run, 

Where nought ſuſtains twixt Sun and Sun, 

From K:ndsfolks, and with Country part | 

Meet Knmgbts ts unkind, and Dames hard Heart, 

And ſlowly by Degrees ſtarve upward, þ 
No — ſhall ope their Purſe or Cupboard, "2 
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